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YOICKS: HARK FORWARD LIKEWISE, TALLY HO? 

“ Through a slight pecuniary hitch at home, Papa was unable to accep* av invitation for a run with Lord Bob’s foxhounds last week. Poor Papa, who is, as 

you know, a firm sportsman, was not to be done, so he, with Alexandry and that William Higgins, adjourned to one of the London Parks. Although the 
weather was dull, the field was a good one, and an excellent day’s sport was enjoyed. Papa took the puddles in good style.’’—Toorsit. i 


SLOPER’S “PASSING EVENis.’ : 
Ye Dayes of Ye Ancient Druids, or the coming Eisteddfod, A Tribute to Waves. 


————————————— ) 


| ‘THE MISSING DOCTOR. M 
| =e } 
' 
| ON the 28rd of November, 1849, a rich and highly ree 
| Fi gentleman in Boston, U.S.A., by the name of Doctor 
| George Parkman, did not come home to dinner. 
He was a family man, attached to his family, and most 
unctual and domesticated ; therefore, when nothing was 
eard of him next day, the evening papers offered a reward j 
of 1,000 dols. for information. About one or two o'clock on 
the day of his disappearance, he was seen entering the medical 
| college, but no more was known of his movements, A 
search of the college was made, without result, but it trans- 
ired that Dr. Parkman had gone there to call on Dr. 
Webster, Professor of Chemistry, according to appoint- 
ment. Also, it transpired that Parkman was 2 money 
lender, and was pressing Webster for repayment of a loan, 


and that Webster’s money matters were in a mess, aa | 
Again, it was whispered that Webster was an utter egotist \ 
and eperithrl it for whom no dainty was too expensive 
mile is family went in want of the common neces=aries 0 
ife. 
Now on the scene comes Littlefield. the college porter, 


who alone lived in the building with his wife, and who lit 
the fires, This man’s suspicions became aroused, trom the 
fact that Webster's last weekly lecture before Thanksgiving 
Week was the Friday on which Parkman ca!led, and though 
Webster never before had had a fire burning in his room ou 
Saturday or Monday; yet, on this occasion, the Professor 


——_ tee sae 
2. “Ieddweh!” The thrilling cry rent the neart of Babylon. Round walized 
the excited Taffies, to the strains of the Cymric Harp. It was a soul-stirring 
to the poetical patbos of Taffy, wac enough to pump tears to every eye. moment when the Eternal Fossil roused Welsh enthusiasm toa red-hot fever heat, 
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remaining at work late on Friday, worked with a very large fire, 
burning through Saturday and Sunday evenings, with bolted doors, 
refusing te allow the porter to pass through the room, and locking 
the doc: after him wher he went out. re y 

Webster whe was an intimate friend of the missing man’s brother, 
was the first-te tell that person that he had received a visit from the 
Doctor or. the fatal day ; and that he had repaid the money owing, 
though without the creditor leaving an acknowledgment of the 
transaction, o: he. Webster, being able to say what sort of money 
he paid it in. Into the pecuniary transactions between the two 
men ! will not enter, further than to say, that l’arkman was seem- 
ingly incensed and inexorable, and Webster desperate and at bay. 
Ov ‘November 22nd, Parkman distinctly told Webster that he 
would sell him up On the morning of the money-lender’s Cisa) 
 seobennes Webster called at his house begging him to come to his 
aboratory, at half-past one in the day, to receive payment, It was 
certain that he entered Webster's room ; and Littletield, the porter, 
was as certain that he never left it again alive. But how was the 
mystery te be cleared up! Professor Webster was a highly re- 
spectable man—a man of about sixty; that being also the age of 
the missing doctor. 5 

At last Littletield, taking the police into his confidence, obtained 
permission to make a hole in the drain which ran from the Pro- 
fessor’s apartments, Eight days after the day of the disappearance 
the lower parts of a human body, corresponding with those o 
Parkman, and a number of blood-stained tuwels, were discovered in 
the drain Entrance during the Professor's absence was then made 
to his laboratory, where other portions of the corpse were discovered 
in a tea-chest, packed in tow, and covered with minerals, Several 
bones were found mixed with clay and ashes in Webster's stove, 
and finally a small quantity ot gold, and a set of artificial teeth, 
that were proved to have belonged to the murdered man, 

The Professor was at once taken into custody, and though he 
persistently denied his guilt, the finding of the teeth in connection 
with the mutilated body convinced the jury of his guilt. He was 
taken back to prison without the judge pronouncing sentence, and 
this fact poy buoyed up his hopes, for just before going to 
the court he said to the gaoler, “ Tell ker to send me, to-morrow, 
one of his best capons and a bundle of good cigars.” 

But the sentence was ‘ Death,” and the prisoner, who throughout 
his trial had been wholly unmoved, 2ank back in his seat the 
picture of despair, and a pitiful scene followed, until he was 
removed from the dock, 


Just before the present Closure Act for canines came into f 
& promising bell pap took a es fhe an old gentleman’s leg, ra 
getting a hold of it, ref to be separated. A constable 
came to the rescue, but his efforts were vain, and a by-stander 
called out. ‘ Cut off his tail, mate + then he'll leave go.” | Yes! 


yes?” howled the victim, “cut off his tail, policeman ; and cut 
off high up—just about the middle of his back 1 aos 


* 

First Working Man, I allers buys the best meat, Bill, It’s the 
tend’rest, and more economical. 

Second Working Man. 1 don’t call buying tender meat 'conomy. 
Why, ina couple of hours it’s all doe and xo want someat 
else. Give me a good bit of fried steak, t ‘ou can feel 
substanshal-like across yer chest, and it’ul last yer till the next meal- 
time comes, *° 


I’M not a temp’rance man, my friend, 
But to one rule I’m a sticker ; 
Where’er I go, whate’er I drink, 
I never mix my liquor. 
If 4 wish for happiness, 
'o live without a bicker, 
Take an old man's tip, my boy— 
And never mix your liquor. 


If you have a scolding wife, 
And you wish to trick her 

That you've been at work, not play, 
Never mix your liquor. © 


If, when late, you wish to prove 

You couldn't have been home quicker, 
Toke pee care, my friend, 

And do not mix your liquor, 


* 

THE following axiom has been sent in to us by an individual 
signing himself, “Old Bachelor,” and we print it, not necessarily as 
an expression of our own opinion, but as a of gvod faith : 
“The cay thing that will prevent a woman indulging in extrava- 
gance is the want of ability to do 80.” 


aa 
MANY a young man in the present day prefers to go into a swee 
stake, to a rump steak going Ge him ; and the former frequently 
sweeps away all chance of the latter. 


Wife meal dropping hot poker). Oh-h-h, it’s hot! I’ve burned 
my hand ! 


Husband (calmly looking up from newspaper). Never mind, my 
dear, grin and bear it. 

Wife (still more perils): Oh, yes, I daresay! It’s all very well 
to say that, but you men do all the grinning, and we, poor women, 
have to bear it. + 

» 


Last week a stranger had to wait half-an-hourat Lower Norwood 
Station, and to wile away the time he stepped into the cemetery. 
Struck by the gorgeousness of an interment then going on, he 
cane of one of the mourners, “ Whose funeral is this please?” 
“This is Brown, Jones, and Co.’s funeral,” was the reply ; “I am 
Mr. Brown.” “Oh, indeed,” said the stra’ er 5 “and may I enquire 
what Jones has to do with it?” “ Jones, sir?” answered tho other ; 
“ Jones supplies the corpse.” , « 

* 


* * * * * * 

“It was the teeth did the business,” said Alexandry. 

“Same as they did Wainwright's, I know a chap who has seen 
the ones they dug up in the back shops the Whitechapel Road. 
They're ina place they call the Black Museum, in Scotland Yard. 
lf ever we have to do anything with Uncle Benjamin——” 

And he sat in silent thought 

(Next week, “ Married by Force”) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

=e 
*," Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 


? 
answered in due course. 


= —=—=—=—=> 


EVERY morning, as sure as the clock, 


HEAD CoMBER (Birmingham).—T7he comb will be received 
I’m roused by some dunning collector’s knock, 


with thanks.—INDIANA (Sevenoaks).—Crowded out.——ANETTE I 
Wandsworth).—ALLY has never measured his boots ; it would take First 'tis the lord, who calls for the rent, 
im too long—JACK OUTSIDE THE LOFT A arene = Then Mr. Jones for his small bill has sent. 

clad gs J.J road peng een 1g aE 7 genre ae of f FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. Then comes the butcher for his small account, 

the Eminent to hand, ALLY doesn't keep his bottle beneath h No, 135,~Tho “ Military Walking ” Costume. ee ee oe 

waistcoat, only the contents thereof.—kK. SMITH (Balls’ Pond 7 P y ; Till I’m almost resolved to lock the front a 

Road, N.).—Thanke for good wishes and bottle of “unsweetened,” | — || =f aa 

which is now bottled up in the huge glass case, where repose other : Phen ealis the man ’bout the sewing machine, 

© Relics." ——THE CAPTAIN OF THE BRIGADE hs oreo g Heath.) The soft-soapiest fellow I’ve ever seen ; 

—The Eminent would be proud to be elected Colonel of your Then there's the coals, and after that the gas, 

Bri, vga Ls port the uni, tye va it re art i aa Then the brewer's bill for what he terms i 

would regard with a favourable ——A. H. BARNEs (Islington). 

—Thanks for offer, but our staff is complete——JACK AND JILL 7 er teer bon ee an ea tie 

Then there's that infernal Prudential Insurance, 


(Ramsgate ).—ALLY will certainly pay you a visit, and hopes Jill 
will not prove a Jil(l)t.—G. MACDONALD (Inverness).—T7he Till it’s quite beyond all human endurance, 
* 


Eminent will keep an eye on Alexandry, and, if that isn't effectual, 
will keep a stick on him for some few minutes. We believe you can 
obtain the book you require rem F. Warne and Co., Bedford 
Street, Strand, W.C_—xX. Y. Z—If you can make the “ HALF- 
Houay” a better Fawr than it is, you had better come and 
do sv, But we don’t believe you can, for the days of miracles are 
over, CHAWLES (Stockton-on-Tees).—TZhe author of “ Four 
Flirts" is Mr, Ernest Warren. We are glad you appreciate his 
great abilities——A, PARKER if Plaistow).—Declined with thanks, 
——GEORGY (James Street).— W. believe the g-ntleman in question 
is well and happy.—G. REED (Custom House).—We hope your = : 2 
claim was satisfied.——R. BENTHAM (Wigan).—J/ you attended ‘SS = WHAT'S 188P obia, ai 
to the rules, and were amongst the jirst 1,500, a “ Sloper . Not much, ate he tases rd if he SCENE—His Consulting-Room. Enter Young 
4 you # reeei ( Mpten wt A, H. ounpros hea, NW re A Footballist, who dances up the ladder, Brest presty tips! ——,€, € Sharpens. —— Si tnohep bok, i A atom by 8 foe 
really don't know Miss Nellie Farren’s age, but if this charmin P “t apd: = . . : 
H pags da yiag ut she iseks, the ts atill ey ‘javcuile. 7 ao any work = er since =a elt a great disinclination to 
——- tr (more and more interested ). Ah, yes. Go on. 
Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” (peat saya And ions ~~ getting up in the morning. 
; : ; ‘ : Doctor. Just.so, And how long 
avany party the pe re eee o yr a Uatied lage a (preparing to depart ). I was a baby in arms when | 
8 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, ae. aa 12 haath: aoa was Lg poe Doctor, and byte the a to work ve 
4 al ipo eee since Temember. tensor ; 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, t | Whsemahine cenit esp 


and Sharpshins leaves in a hurry. 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET. LONDON, E.C. *.* 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
WwW. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


Mrs. RUMFOOZLUM thinks that railways must be very fishy 
concerns, for they seem to be nearly all lines, while at the stations 
people are always catching trains, or colds, or something. 


* 

WoMEN, although addicted to extremes themselves, are averse to 
them in others, Ifa husband is = he is a hot-headed brute, 
and if he is not jealous, he is a co d-hearted monster. 

* 

Dr. CARVER has wen been making some experiments with re- 

gard to Ld nd is intensely interested in the ene 
Sharpshins. 


s 
ScENE—Best Parlour. Tea-time. Sunday. 
Mother (in warning voice to son and heir, who is reaching over 
4 der ae Kore: piece of cake). Johnnie! behave yourself, sir! I won't 
4 ave 
pop are Son (succeeding in his endeavours). All right, mother, then, | 
4 ; will. + ( Proceeds to dispose of it. 


wal 
Th 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the (Cotton wool and stays tight laced.) 


vst Numbe Word: : 
ee Os nas A WELCOME TO WHIGBURY'S SHOO™ING-BOX. A wealth of hair of purest gold 
Ss LT O a= a= Ee 99 We h:-r that the General up to now has been most s ccessf.l, ha ‘ing brought Features cast in beauty’s mould: 

=f : down the largest number of birds, Her skin is perfect, you'll agree— 

Please address all ate aatagag a , \Auriz'rous dye and Poudre de Riz.) 

’ e A charming blush pervades her cheek, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” While, far indeed you'd have to seek 
; 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. A better eye-brow ! as a whole— 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, DECEMBER 4TH. (The blush carmine, the brow charcoal.) 


——— ** 
* 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. © 


— 

Why is the ocean termed a waste of water? Because it goes 
round the world? No! Because there’s no whisky in it? Nc! 
Because you can’t drink it? Nol, I give itup. SodoI. 


*,* “ Nuttall’s Dictionary® will be used as the Reference. 
£1 ° 1 e O : As graceful as the youthful fawn, 
e . The an she treads she seems to scorn ; 


Swelling bust and slender waist— 


ed. 
Avi 


= q ——— 


“WHAT strange men butchers must be; it’s really a wonder that 
there are any left,” remarked Mrs. Muddlehead the other day. 
“Why so?” asked ner spouse. “Why, I read that although many 
buy their meat alzeady slaughtered, still a-great number kill them- 
selves every weet.” *, 


Old Gentler -n (one of the olden kind). I cannot understand how 
it is you young men of the present day are so fast. 
young Gentleman. It’s very easily explained! Its entirely on 
account of the work: containing so many races of people, and the 
prevalence of railroads ; for we are constantly trazn-ing to be right 
or these races, so we're bound to be fast. 


* 
Wife (sipping a cup of “syrupy Congo” at 1s. 6d.) This is nasty 
Prt ak wed get comantiine one could drink.” 
‘usband (sententiously). Labour sweetens all things, my dear! 
It you had earned that tea, you—— 
ife ( pettishly). Well, it isn’t my fault, if I didn't! I've often 


enough asked you to buy me an urn, but you're so stingy, mean : 
and—etc., ad. tb +, 3 : ZF p LEME + « [Old gentleman left mystified, 
1 * 
“ALL’s well that ends well,” as the old rake observed when he ke BUFF UPON THE CANNY MOUNTAINS STRANGE to say, the most ardent blue-ribbonite and the most 
shed, 5 CURATE, STUDENT, OF BUFF ON? \.addy, my dear, you really should be ; : ‘ 
stopped to catch a perp ata pretty girl’s delicate little bettinc as | perhaps ..lof them rolled intone. | more careful,” she observed. That's a part | bibulous consumer of alccholic poison have one sentiment and 
she was getting into sn omnibus. Butratherajollyc!.cp.atterall. | of Wadds, viz., his heels. ! watehword in common ; aud that is, “* Pass the bottle!” 


Baye 


Saturday November 27 1886.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE “CREEPERIES.” 


—— 


De you remember that story of Washington Irving, of a man 


sleeping ina haunted 


room, and being frightened by a picture? 


“Tt consisted merely of a head, or, rather, face,” he says, “that 


= 


A very polite Toll-taker. 


called fascination. 


I my hand over m 


as if seeking instinctively to a 
They instantly reverted to = picture, and its chilling, creeping 


influence over my flesh 


eyes seve 


a red to be 
staring full 
upon me, and 
with an expres- 
sion that was 
startling. It 
was without a 


thrusting itself 
out of the dark 
oaken panel. I 
sat in my chair 
gazing at it, 
and the more 
, the 

more it dis- 
uieted one. 
he emotions 
it caused were 
sti and in- 
definite. They 
were some- 
thing like 
those I have 
heard ascribed 
to the eyes of 
the k, or 
that mysteri- 
ous influence 
in reptiles 
times, 


rush away the illusion—in vain. 
lood was redoubled. The other pic- 


tures were dim and faded, but this one protruded from a iy in 

background in the strongest relief, and with wonderful truth of 

colouring. The expression was that of agony—the ages of intense 
oO 


pain; but a menaced scowl, and a few sprinkli 
it its ghastliness. I determined to s! 
hair, walked 


mind, rose 


from my c 


blood, added 


e off the vapours of my 
about the room, snap my 


fingers, rallied myself, and laughed aloud. It was a force 


and the echo of it in the old chamber jarred 


te the window. 


h 
upon my ear. I walked 
It was pitch darkness, and a howling storm with- 


out; and asI heard the wind moan among the trees, I caught a 


reflection of this 
accursed visage 
in the pane of 
rs as though 
it were 6 

through the 
window at me. 
Even the reflec- 
tion of it was 


Creeperiesin 
New Bond 
Street—that is, 
if rhe wants 
anything creep- 
jer than he has 
got now. 

you like seein 
awful things 
Most girls do, I 
am sure, I know 


look at that 
ghecty picture 


the corner of the martyr bei: 
Van should paint a spiteful gir 
there the other day, and were 
I on ay say I was awfully frightened by 
nearly “ went off, and felt like 
was kind to me for once in his 


Wy 


| am 
A 


I was dreadfully horrified. 


rf 


dying, 
lite. 


ECCE gomd 


\ 


ed. I should ys that Jan 
nning an eel. Bob and I went 
admitted by fee polite attendant. 


th “ pony Dear Bob 
” as the saying is. 0) 
did 


¥ 


Homo,” and 


over it till hours 


later, when at home in bed I was reading Ashly Sterry’s delightful 


new book of 


try. Send and get it, and read the 


poem about 


the naughty tle girl who rode man-fashion down the balustrade, 


and got slapped. 


I can’t imagine what so talented an artist as M. Jan Van Beers 
can be thinking of frighteni 


what has been term: 


the “ 


ople in this shocking way, with 
ightmare Exhibition.” I will not 


enumerate all the horrorein th reggae = Ava an awful head is 
? 


shockingly ghastly. W 


I felt like dying 


M. Jan Van 
Beers has nota 
monopoly of 
horrors. Some- 
time ago, at a 
placeen Contin- 
ong, I think it 
was Antwerp or 
Hamburg, I saw 
a terrible pic- 
ture. I'll tell 

‘ou, dears, —it 

quite a secret, 
and I have 
never men- 
tioned it to a 
soul. Thad 
my curiosity 
aroused at a re- 
mark ina guide- 
book,that ladies 
should not visit 
a certain 1- 
lery. So, taking 
ad vanbage of 
poor avin, 
a nap, I slipped 
out and paid 
the place a 
visit. But, oh, 
my! I was so 
dreadfully pun- 
ished, and shall 
never forget it 
to m ying 
day. There was 


a hideous yinne of a hand, that really looked alive, hanging out 


of a coffin 


The concierge saw to me. 


But never again ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“It at first you aon’t succeed, try, try, try again." 


ALEXANDRY. 
' TWENTY 
REAL SILVER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 


TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch is REAL SILVER (not Nickel paps: and will have 
engraved upon it a faithful likeness of A, SLOPER, Esq, Friend 
of Man. The way to obtain a “SLOPER” Watch is to purchase a 
copy of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” and cut out and fill in 
the Label printed below, and post it to :— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Of course, the number of Applications are greatly in excess 9 
the number of Watches J He one each echo Dat inaimach pA 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time every purchaser of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” who 
wants a“ SLOPER” Watch will get one. The qualifications of the A 
plicant, as stated on Label printed below, will be the Judges’ guide. 

No notice will be taken of any enclosure sent with the label ; in 
Sact, any letter or stamp sent in same envelope as the label, will 
disqualify the applicant. 


THB 


“SLOPEBR’ WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,’* November 27th, 4886, 


Name... 
Address. 


Age. 
Occupation, if any. 


How many times applieu 


How long a Purchaser of } 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” giving the Names and Addresses of the 
Successful Competitors, also their Qualifications, “ ALLY SLOPER’S 
Hatr-Hourpay” is Published Every Thursday Morning, and all 
Applications must be at “The Sloperics” by the following Wednesday 
evening. The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednes- 
day evening next, Dec. \st, 1886. The Result of the Competition of 
Nov. 20th will be published in the “HALF-HOLIDAY” for Dec. 4th. 


*,* Specimen “ SLOPER”” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies,” 
and the Evonsiaer is anxious to impress upon the Public the fact 
that the Watches are REAL SILVER AND NOT NICKEL SILVER. 


RESULT OF NOVEMBER 13th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Avplicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1, DEBBIE M. MILLER, Lady, 111 Mercer’s Road, Tufnell Park. 
years. Subscriber—about 24 years. LONDON. 
2, NAOMI HOLLAND, Matron, St. John’s Nursery, 1 Bedford Street, Wal- 
worth, Age, 29 years. Subseriber—since the Coneneneenent NDON. 
. FRANK WELLER, Policeman, 19 Ottaway Street, Rendlesham Road, 
Clapton. Age, 29 years. Subscriber—2 years and 7 weeks. LONDON. 
. W. J. LLEWELLYN, Timeseeper, 70 Bute Street. Age, 18 years. Sub- 


3 
4 
scriber—nineteen months. ABERDARE. 
6. BESSIE MCKENZIE, Musician, Music Warehouse, Frog Street. Are 4 
years. Subscriber—since third number. TENBY. 
6. JAMES LOUGHREY, Fruiterer, 13 Quay Street. Age, 35 . Sub- 
sorter nea 2 years. ANGOR. 
7. PATRICK J. STOKES, House Painter, 7 George's Street. e, 32 years. 
. Subscriber—3 months and 1 week. ENNISCORTHY. 


. THOMAS GEORGE HUNTER, Shoemaker's Traveller, Mayfield Place, 
New Yards. Age, 3! years. Subscriber—since first number. 
MAYBOLE. 
9. WILLIE TODD, Schoolboy, 57 Eglinton Street. Age, 10 years. Subscriber 
18 months and 2 weeks. ARDROSSAN. 
10. CHARLES IND, Baker and Confectioner, care of F. Hugginson, Age, 18 
years. Subscriber—8 months and 3 weeks. TETBURY. 
11, JOHN HENRY CHAPPELL. Assurance Agent, New Street. Age, 40 
years. Subscriber—6 months and 1 weck. OAKHAM. 
12. JOSEPH WHITEHEAD, Publican, “ Hen and Chickens” Inn, Sandford, 
Age, 30 years. Subscriber—nearly 24 years. LICHFIELD. 
13. E. J. STOWE, Coach Builder, 38 Clarendon Avenue. Age, 28 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 2 months and 3 wecks. LEAMINGTON. 
14. LILY SCALES, Teacher, 40 St. Andrew's Street. Age, 16 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years. HERTFORD. 
15. CHARLOTTE E. BRUCE, Schoolgirl, 81 Moulsham Street. e, rr years. 
Subscriber—2 months, CHELMSFORD. 
16. ARTHUR E. ROBERTS, Telegraph Clerk, Hethersett, Wray Park. Age, 
15 years, Subscriber—over 2 years. REIGATE. 
17, WILLIAM LAW, Gas Stoker, 12 Regent's Place. Age, 29 years. Sub- 
scriber—18 months and 2 weeks. ASHFORD. 
18, THOMAS FREEMAN, Chemist's Assistant, 7 Bath Road, Grove Road. 
Age, 19 years. Subscriber—2 a. EASTBO' 5 
19. MONTAGUE ROBERT PARKER, Joiner, 1 Parade. Age, 23 cars. Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years, Mi 
20. SAMUEL WELFARE, Newsagent's Shopboy, 14 Sun_ Street. 1 
years, Subscriber—14 years regular. BIRKENHEAD. 


LOOK OUT FOR aa. 


ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


To be Published Monday, December 13th, 
Containing Sixteen Large Pages Juli of Picturcs and Reading, 
A LARGE DOUBLE-PAGE PLATE, 22 by 15} inches, 

ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS OAROL. 

A FRONT-PAGE CaRTOON, 


ALEXANDEY’S SNOW MAW. 
AN ORIGINAL CHRISTMAS SONG, 
Composed for the F.O.M., by John Cooke, Junr.; the words by H.C. Newton, 


AND A LONG ACCOUNT OF 
“How the Family Spent Christmas,” by Tootsie Sloper. 
a A SPLENDID GOLD WATCH 
(With a faithful likeness of A, SLOPER engraved upon it) 
Will be Offered for Competition. 
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THE CONSTABLE’S FRIENDESS. 


Eftie pouted. 
“But I do so 
love the dear 
constables!” 


very helmets, 
their rattles, 
and their 
staves |" 
“Hush! 
hush !" answer- 
ed the Lady 
Brunehaut. 
“Indeed, my 
darling, you 
must not talk 
in that wild 


wy ! 

That very 

night Effie went 

ve tole a the 
en. Mary, 

Seti and 

e were 
pads | there. 
“If the poor 
constables 
come and look down the area railings, treat them kindly, poor 
dears !” said Effie. 

“Shatter my birdcage, darling Miss!” answered the elderly 
cook, who was given to wearing extensive dress-improvers and 
flirting with the sergeants,—“ shatter my birdcage!” (for that was the 
dreadful form of oath she used) “if 1 do not always treat them well.” 

And that night the constables came and whistled down the arca 
with the coo-ee coo-ee of the timid dove, that rests upon the win- 
dow-sill, and looks in at pensive beauty as it rises in the early dawn. 

“Cold mutton and a nice game at honey-pots is all that ,I 
can give you,” said Effie. 

“We thank you kindly, madam,” said a middle-aged sergeant, 
who prom We ly 
hone —— im- 
self before the fire, 
that the game 
might begin with- 
out waste of time. 

“ Of course,” said 
Effie, “some social 
distinction must be 
kept up. I, being 
the daughter of 


I do so love the dear constables. 


“Madam,” said 
the polite inspector, 
who was somewhat 
stout of form, “al- 
though I never was 
built that way pro- 
perly for hunt the 
alt ppering, still I 
will o my 
best.” 

It was a touching 
sight to see Effie 
hunting for the 
slipper underneath 
the staid, stern offi- 
cial, who, as a rule, 
had an eye of glass 
and a heart as hard 
to frivolity as his 
splendid revolver. 

“The poor po- 
lice,” said Effie, “as a rule, are badly treated. Supposing they arc 
fond of mutton; uly should they not be treated toa meal when 
they come on a visit? Everyone is ready to abuse them. Yet no 
one really knows what they have to go through, poor ing 
Don't you think that 1’m a dear, nicey little thing, inspector, to be 


Shatter my bird-cage. 


80 thoughtful to you?” 

“Sir Charles Warren, miss,” said the inspector, “is really down 
on us most dreadful. if I were to say as much as ‘tart,’ he would 
discharge me on the spot.” 

“ You have had a hard life,” said Effie. 


“Mum,” answered the inspector, “we has to work our way 
uppards before we rises to the top of the tree. I begun by odd 
bits and kissing scullery maids. But, by degrees, ual like, I 
worked myself up to the high position of cook and cold mutton.” 

“T hear, dear inspector,” answered Effie, “that although you 
policemen 
are all very ty 
fine and Ee 5 o7) 
large, the ei et ote 
world, as a 
tule, is much 

prejudiced 
against you. 
It is a cruel 
world, is it 
ut ee ec- 
or, dear 

Then Effie 
asked the 
constables to 
join herina 
nice round 
game, with 
the cook and 
sergeant. 
But as the 
classic cho- 
rus of “ Sally, 
Sally Waters, 
sprinkle in 
the pan,” 
burst upon 
their ears, a 
stern voice 
‘was heard 
outside,— 

“T do not 
know who 7 Bs 
Sally Waters is, but this sort of thing cannot-go on here. 

It was the Lady Brunehaut. ; Pat 

“ But I love the dear police; their life is nota happy one, said Effie, 

It mattered not. Her mother led her swiftly away. Shrill shrieka 
were heard, and, the next morning, the birch tree in the garden 
was found minus many branches. : ; 

Voor Eftie! She loved the police, not wisely, but too well. 


i 
The classic chorus of “ Sally, Sally Waters.” 
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| BALLOONING VERSUS RAILWAYS. 
A VERY REASONABLE REQUEST. Aunt Geeser says it was not the falling out which burt 
Little Girl, Mamma, let me carry the baby. Mamma. No, darling ; you're too little; you might let it fall. Little Girl, Well, may I have it when it's worn out? her--it was s the sudden stop she came to. 


A ROMANCE OF A BYE-ELECTION. 


| oF 
‘ W/ : | ih Nes W& > 
A : Naka® 
STREET ARABIANISM VERSUS RORTY GODDITES. —m 
No. 1. Look’ee ‘ere, Mike, I wotes us how we goes and does a { 
Mb! peaggina on thee Oe vel er ee ° 
up filly. . o 1, Sir Pompey Pompous was alone. Turning “ Brown,” said the baronet, “ in this electioneering business 3. Sir Pompey considered. He would be returned 
‘No, 2. G'arn, yer tender muffin ! they ain't got nothink ‘sides to his en mee o> Brown,” said he, you have done your duty ; I shall, therefore, make your sa unopposed. pe now really want Brown's ser- 
their baggies, collars, an’ cuffs. “I shall be returned for Newboro’ uno; , of fifty pounds per annum, * At that moment, Ethel, vices further? “I'm hanged if I will!” said the 
St ASR ts = = after all. This is gratifying.” We said Sir his daughter, entered. a. cried the blushing girl, baronet, at length, firmly. “Then,” cried the lovers 
Pompey was aione True—for to him Ferdi- throwing herself into F 's’arms; “let me be the in unison, “upon your own head be the conse- 
nand Brown was nobody. reward !” quences.” 
Y A 7 ial YY 
A LETTER FROM UNCLE BO. FIN. . ~~ _-__=— é 
“On sentencing a prisoner to six months, he asked me if I'd 4. Could Sir Pompey’s eyes deceive him? No. His _5. “I see it all!” cried Sir,Pom “ ” 
mind - . Pompey, dashing his 6. Papa,” said Ethel, “ maiden speech went splen- 
matess going ems after the comes Oe tenea mente ont daughter was Ty kissing the butcher. Strange, gloved hand wildly ev ilictul pester, ditty ax the all inst Hint “Pheard the Duchess of Battersea 
do it better than anyone eas Agreed to do 0; did so, and ree etal poet rw My the fed and that the side. «But Aptian be Fabbed ‘bis braved ye Agr’ reaatioa ¢ he ore bed of he — ng dea 
* i » s us- 
got nearly lynched in so doing.’ | honest tradesman’s support was not required ? Knuckles. “it's not too late, thank Heaven !” band's hon tee had he poe he — wise 


Yep igen 
: : : ONE OF THE “FRIV.” GIRLS SCRATCHED. 
SMa LAE a Rehearsing her purt in the co us| Noble Sports . Su t have never been to of the Races. You 
LITTLE TODDLEBOY THINKS HE WILL GO A-HUNTING. | christmas pantomime, written capecialiy for the | certainly must come to some wide aith eanertvennc a. 
Shoemaker. Well, sir, as regards tops and jack-boots, it’s a mere matter of taste, and de- “Friv” management by a well-known F.O.S, This Miss Snubbins. But I hope to be married betore then, and my husband would surely 
pends on the style of man, sir. Tshould say you was a gent especially built for jacks, if T is from a scene in“ SLOPER’s Dairy.” Free list | object. ” 
might make sobold.” [Toddleboy was doubtful tf there was not some hidden sarcasm tnit, will be entirely suspended. | [Rather hard on the Noble Sportsman, who had hopes in “ the dim and distant future. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. P 
With ing energy and zeal to our calling, Ladies and Gentlemen, our Drop Scene shows you this week, Zhe Churches of the biggest of Cities united now chant their holy dittics; In ' | 
A bovecagree see how they wreak their UG a peed ina Murderous Freak; The First Book of “ Ye Caxton Presse” was shown and sold—* Ye Game of Chesse” ; A Hideous Monster, some wise Partie, ' 
the other day spied in the Sea; A Saint ucer’s guileful to 2 


his nose at English Axes, Spades, and Hoes.—The 


Mi 


BUYING HIS FIRST PRESENT FOR HIS “ONLY LOVE.” 


perian Man. 


ue, like waspish venom sharply stung; The London Cabbies, foolish-like, have now turned out upon the Strike; John Chinaman turns up 


j 

de Oru. - ull ousin h a { 

re iss)! ae your ot : 

carne wp yerter y sett ° i 
) 


| a ( } 
_ ! 
se oe 
b S— oe : me 
Sey Tehnay ' you dent seem a bit fe see us D~futt th sted cy 
7 J i! r p sort tee caught a fy 1 foetlatk wil is | 
, i Feebad st! Cust! 
JOHNNY THE BATHER RATHER SJRPRISED. | 


Possibly— sibly they mayn’t have “spotted” the pan, but really now, Johnny, don’t you think they must have thought it rather odd you didn't rise 
JUPITER PLUVIUS AT IT AGAIN. (POOR SWEET HEBE,) | Se ee ee Bes to cyan thaidace for thew when hes went away fo ~ 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


_—>—- 


AT the assizes recently held at Liverpool, some extraordinary 
disclosures as to the existence in the City of rival gangs of 
desperadoes, known as_the 
High Rip gang and the Log- 
wood gang, were made. Mr. 
Justice Day, who presided in 
the Crown Court, had before 
him four cases in which 
members of the former gang 
were charged with assaulting, 
stabbing,and molesting vari- 
ous seople. He expressed 
incredulity at the existence 
of this state of things, and 
pl pacters with the object 
of satisfying himself, he one 
night made a tour of the 
lowest parts of the City. He 
was accompanied by his son 
and in a disguise visited 
some of the vilest haunts 
known to the police. He 
was the witness of many up- 
roarious scenes, but fortu- 
nately passed through them 
anmolested. Bravo, Day! Apply for the “AWARD OF MERIT,” 
and it shall be sent you at once. +," 


“Baa, baa, black sheep!” At the annual Corporation Sermon 
at the old rish church, Eastbourne, the Kev. Mr. Shepherd said 
he had noticed that on a previous Sunday the attendance included 
many ladies, some of them wearing bangles and bracelets from the 
wrist to the elbow, and yet among these were persons who would 
put into the plate a button or even a brightened farthing. The 
shepherd admonisheth his flock. | Tum! tum! 


* 

A BEAUTIFUL lunar phenomenon was seen by a star-gazer some 
evenings since. The crescent clearly defined was in the south- 
western heavens, when suddenly at its right side an enlarged reflec- 
Yon of the crescent appeared, just as sharply defined, and shining 
® clearly as the original crescent which it greieely seemed to 
ymbrace. Both images remained visible for a considerable time, 
wu then faded gradually away with the deepening darkness, leavin, 
the crescent moon shining brightly as before. “Hum!” murm' 
good Mrs. Sloper,” he was buss-eycd, I suppose.” 


* 
A SHOCKING disaster is reported from Inglau, in Moravia, Seven 
mert were bc aren in a hayrick which suddenly caught ..re. owing, 
? 


it is suppo: toa spark from the pipe of one of the men, who 
went to sleep with his pipe in his mouth, The Pipe or Peace. and 
nc mistake ! 


* 
* 


* 

David Garrick, now being ered at the Criterion Theatre is a 
great success. Mr. Charles ndham, as David, has not disdained 
to follow Sothern’s “business” in the 5 
comic scenes, or to improve upon it in 
the serious ones, but he has brought to 
the play that which Sothern never could 
give it—a conviction. a truth, an earnest- 
nese, and a tenderness that belong to the 
highest efforts of the comedian’s art— 
gifte which Mr. Wyndham would do 
well to cultivate. Mr. David James and 
‘Hiss Mary Moore, in their respective 
sharacters, give Charles excellent sup- 
port. +” 


IT will interest the Public to know 
that A. SLOPER is one of the est 
shareholders in the London Pavilion. 
It was A. SLOPER who carried out the 
formation of the Company. It was A. 
SLOPER who allotted the shares (most 
of them tc himself). Let us give credit 
where credit is due. : 


* 
A PERFORMANCE of the Passion i 
as represented at Oberammergau, wi i 
take place in the great city hall at Frank- 
fort on the 11th and 12th of next month. 
Only the first portion of the drama, from 
the entry into Jerusalem, will be pro- 
duced. The text of the drama has been 
rewritten, and new music has been composed, which will be under 
the direction of the city musical director. 


* 
SomE eighteen months ago a pack et surgeon successfully 
amputated one of the hind legs of a valuable and well-bred short- 
horn cow, and a wooden leg was fixed to the stump. Mistress Cow 
is now a ae, and waddles along on her wooden leg by the side 
of a fine little bull-calf baby. We shall soon arrive at sheep with 
false teeth, horses with glass eyes. and donkeys who with the aid of 
ear-trumpets will be able to more rapidly pick up the command of 
their drivers than is now the case, and thus travel at a faster rate 
than that of which a sea-side “ moke " is generally guilty. 
* 


WHALES in the English Channel! When last seen they were 
moving in the direction of Folkestone, “spouting as they went.” 
Alexandry is preparing a clothes’-prop, tiddler’s line, and a number 
of bent pins to go on the hook with, 


* 

PRoFEssOR Proctor has promulgated a new theory about 
meteors. Instead of these mysterious messengers from outer space 
coming to us tia the dim world of comets, he contends that some 
few millions of years ago, as time is relatively looked at, the earth 
threw them off by volcanic action. Mrs. Sloper says the only 
meteors she knows anything about are gas meteors, which she has 
known cut off at the main before now. 


= 
CHEER up, ye Britons, there is still another “ Award of Merit” on 
the job. It has pleased Her Majesty the Queen to signalise the 
fiftieth year of her beneficent pik phe the :rea- 
tion of a new Naval and Military Order of Dis: 
tinction. The dignity, which henceforth is to 
be styled and designated the “ Distinguished Ser- 
ice Order ” is not, like the Bath, Star of India, 
and the Order of St. Michael and .'t. George, an 
Order of chivalry ; it is only a badge, a kind of 
unior supplement to the 
ictoria Cross, and its wearers 
will rank immediately after the 
Companions of the Order 
the Indian Empire. 


LJ 
A DESPATCH from Statesville, 


they had expected to marry 
them. Cooley calicd upon 
Lakey to give up the girl, 
whereupon the young man drew a revolver and s.1:t him dead. 
The murdcrer fled, leaving the young woman standing by the dead 
body of her father. Tootsie says she thinks its a good thing for 
dhe gu he <:id bo’ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


PARTRIDGE shooting in Austria is practically over, although the 
season usually closes at the end of D-ember. Seldom has there 

m such a bad year. The 
heavy rains in the spring did 
irretrievable damage ; al] species 
of game suffered more or less 
from the severe winter, and the 
wet weather that followed made 
matters worse. The partridge 
season opened in August, but 
the coveys were so thin and the 
young birds so backward that 
there was little shooting till 
September, The Hon. Billy 
says, no doubt the peuiiece 
got nervous at the thought of 
war between Russia and Austria, 


and “ skipped.” 7 


‘ -. 
idee 


> hdl ne 
ye OSes * 
aed Ad hs 
4 


p> yt 


id 

AuNT GEESER thinks that we 
ought to see signs ot improve- 
ment in the children of our 
London slums, considering all 
that is done for them now-a-days. 
During the past summer more 
than 10,000 of such children 
were sent for a fortnight’s holi- 
day in the country, at a cost 
to the charitable people who ‘77 
have subscribed the money, of : 
£35,000. A few of the young people are rather peticay about the 
accommodation provided for them, and a complaint has been made 
by some of them, that they do not get eggs and bacon for breakfast 

| ed 


. 

BALD heads, says- Uncle Boffin, are becoming more and more 
common. In big cities, where the of commerce and culture 
beat with intense force, one half of the men at forty have heads as 
destitute of hirsute ornament as billiard balls. At fifty crania, 
which make in summer-time excellent skating rinks for blue-bottles, 
are the heritage of every three persons out of four whose lot has 
cast them out of country life. ** 


BILLIAM, the Bloodgutted, learns that a new aha engine, 
invented by the distinguished electrician, Herr ay air Marcus, 
of Vienna, is being supplied to the German navy for its torpedo 
boats. It is described as far more powerful than a steam engine of 
the same size, is less liable to derangement, and is not subject to 
explosions, +," 


TH. Dook Snook says, “ Much sympathy must be felt for such 
country gentlemen as are obliged, owing to the pressure of 
times, to decline the honour of servi 
as High Sheriffs for next year. Wha 
with unlet farm, and those which are 
let rented ut a reduced figure compared 
with former years, and loss of income 
from general trade depression, the ot 
of the nobleman or squire who is 
selected, or ‘pricked,’ to serve the 
Queen in this highly honourable office 
is not at present very enviable.” 


“Hevvens! ’ gasped 
Aunt Higgins, “wot 
a treme ars skip! 
1 wonder the poor 
thirg was much hurt!’ 


a 
NEVER incecne birth 
or ‘ALLY SLOPER’S 
HauF-Houipay” has 
there been such ex- 
citement over anything the Eminent. 


has given to a loving Public 
as has been with last week's Gratis Plate, * BEHIND THE SCENES 
AT THE FRIv.” Tootsie has had dozens of offers of marriage 


from men of high degree, Tottie has had enough jewellery sent 
her tc start a shop with in Bond Street. and has received at 
least >stho ittle scented note:. As to the Dook, Bob and 
Billy. they’ve been subjected to a series of rude post-cards, which 
has completely upset them, ** 


For some years past complaints have been made during the 
hunting season of the fewness of foxes in the East Kent country. 
Thir season, however, those parts of the zountry where the coverts 
of late years have been drawn blank on many ions are de- 
scribed as swarming with foxes. A. SLOPER says, in hi opinion 
eats the merry cat is just as good sport as chevying the festive 

Ox. woe 
* 


IN addition to the fortune of £30000 left to a coal-miner in the 
Rhondda Valley, named Albert Henry St. Leicester by his grand- 
father, a Manchester merchant, Leicester has received an intima- 
tion th.t an uncle, who died recently in America, has lcft an estatc to 
him of 20,000 dols. in cash, Once a coal-miner—now a gold-miner. 


* 

THE Eminent has read with much amusement the discussion 
with regard to the right of a priest to receive a wife into the 
Catholic Church without 
the knowledge or against 
the wishes of her hus- 
band. o-e certainly 
cannot supposed to 
be an arden aavocate 
for conver-tons « the 
Catholic Faith, noi a be- 
liever in the desirabilty 
of priestly influence. 
But he hcld: that a wife 

just as much right 
to visit who. she likes 
as a husband. Why, it 
was only the other day 
he received a visit from 
a sweet little tartlet re- 
cently married, snd he 
might have . ent an 
enjoyable half hour in 
her company had it not 
been for the uncalled- 
for interference of Mrs. 
Sloper. + 


‘rt hav been reserved 
for a Manchester man to 
invent a new reason for 
self-slaughter,and to take 
strychnine because his 
wife had never given him 
anything or. his birthday! 
“Had it only "eena penny 
cigar “ .< wrote pathetically “I would have prized it.” He does 
not say that .e wouid have smoked it; and this nice selection of 
terms argues a certain method in his madness, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 4TH. 


28th November, 1868.—New Globe Theatre opened, anid 
has since had a strange eventful history, its present manager, Mr. 
Hawtrey, having scored far better than any previous lessee. aie 

_ November, 1868,—Eruption of Mount Etna from the north- 
coast cone. 


sleek ee 
29th November, 1808.—An explosion took place thi 
at Harraton Colliery, Durham, killing joer persons fey rade!) 
horses. The coal was set on fire, and the pits closed to exclude 
the air. At the end of two months they were re-opened, when the 
fire was found to be extinguished ; but, to the astonishment of 
everybody, a pony was found alive and in high condition. This 
pony had a trick of slipping his halter, and wandering about the 
wor! 2. Thou explosion occurred just after the men had 
finished work ; and it was supposed that the pony had slipped his 
halter, and gone upon his rambles as usual, as all the remaining 
horses (twenty-one in number) were killed in the stables by the 
explosion. It would seem that the life of this pony was preserved 
by the fresh air'which was sent t:p in the rise part ot the workings, 
ed he had lived upon the forage of his dead companions, fis 
un November, 1862-4. Hunger 
ovembcer, — ungarian peasant woman was 

day hung at Steinamanger. She was charged with having pPoed ree 
twenty-six murders, by selling poisoned cakes to persons who 
wished to get rid o1 their relations. She confessed to six murders, 
two of which were of her own husbands. Upon the scaffold she 
blessed the bystanders with an air of great fervency. 


30th November, 1885.—Robert Goodale, a UL peenl was 
this day executed at Norwich for the murder of his wife near Wis- 
bech, by inflicting wounds on her head and then throwing her 
down a well. wg ot Bradford, was the executioner. Only one 
representative of the Press was admitted. Goodale was brought 
from the condemned cell, and met by the executioner, who quick! 
inioned him, and the procession then moved on towards the scaf- 
‘old, which was over a deep pit. When 7 _— the lever, the 
trap-doors fell away, and Goodale, who weig fifteen stone, and 
had a six-feet drop, disappeared. To the horror of the bystanders, 
the rope rebounded, It was thought it had become unfastened. 
But on the bystanders looking intoethe pit, they beheld on its 
floor the decapitated body with blood oozing from the trunk. Tic 
head, with the white cap upon it was lying oo the feet. 
30th November, 1828.—On this evening Edward Roach, a whip 
maker, residing in a who formed an imprudent 
connexion which soured his temper, returned home, and was 
naturally a. by his wife. A violent recrimination ensued, 
during which a scream of “ murder” was heard, as also the discharge 
of a pistol. On the house being broken into, a sickening spectacle 
nted itself. Alone on the floor, and close beside the staircase, 
y the body of Roach's wife, her face hacked and stabbed in 
various places, her neck pierced through and through, and her arm 
nearly severed from her body. Round the corpse was a dark pool 
of blood. In another par: of the house Roach was discovered, 
stretched dead upon a bed, with his brains scattered thickly over 
his shoulders. On his left arm Ly orig youngest child awake, two 
other children were fast asleep in 


1st December, 1884.—A systematic poisoning of foxes was 
this day reported from the county Limerick, and other foxhunting 
districts of Ireland. The enthusiasm for foxhunting has not 
always been confined to those whose means enabled them to mount 
on horseback. A tailor, of Cheltenham, used to be well-known for 
his pedestrian activity in eo Lord ve’s hounds. Such 
was his fleetness of foot and knowledge of the country, that, after 
following the hounds from kennel to cover, he would continue his 
progress on foot after the fox had been started, and contrived 
almost always to make his ej mere at the death. He would 
hunt thus five days a week on foot with Lord ve, and meet 
the Duke of Beaufort’s hounds on the sixth. Lord Seagrave, it is 
said, once offered him a good situation as earth-stopper ; but his 
characteristic answer was, that he could not “stop earths a-nights, 
and hunt a-days too!” Another pedestrian foxhunter has been 
known to travel on foot sixty miles a day. 


2nd December, 1814.—The infamous Marquis de Sade died 
this day, in the prison of Bicétre. He past gently out of life with- 
out suffering, at the age of seventy-five. e Was él ed writing 
another book at the time of his death, and the last line he wrote 
was, “P.S.—J'allais oublier deux supplices.” These he left un- 
written. During the Consulate, de le sent a splendidly-bound 
copy of the most detestable of his works to Napoleon. The First 
Consul quietly said to Savary, then his Minister of Police, “Lock 
me up this madman ;” and the Marquis de Sade was conveyed to 
the lunati. asylum of Bicétre, where he remained until his death in 
1815, quite sane on all subjects save those of blood and mud, on 
which he was wont eloquently to discuss to a mad audience in the 
courtyard. Inthe horrible romanee which he had had the impu- 
dence to ask the Ruler of France to accept, the uis descri 
a state of society which in his half-crazy brain he thought might 
have been erg during the last days of the “ancien régime.” 
Indeed, he | himself committed more than one of the horrible 
crimes depicted in his scandalous novel. 

2nd December, 1885.—Thomas Raycraft, who attempted to commit 
suicide at Rochester, by thrusting a red-hot poker into his throat, 
an.. who succeeded in forcing it into the roof of his mouth died 
this day at St. Bartholomew's Hospital, in that city. He suffered 
intense pain for nearly thirty-four hours, which the doctors were 
unable to alleviate. 


8rd December, 1883.—Binns, the airy eve appointed in 
succession to Marwood, was this day censured by the prison autho- 
rities at Liverpool for his conduct at the execution of Henry 
Dutton, whose pulse did not cease to beat until eight minutes after 
the bolt had been withdrawn. 

3rd December, 1823.—Died, this day, Giovanni Belzoni, explorer 
of Egyptian antiquities. He was the son of a poor barber at 
Paudua. In 1803 he came to England, and obtained a livelihood 
by the display of feats of strength at Astley’s Amphitheatre. In 
1815 he entered on his travels. He died of dysentry at Gato, in 
1823. Another aot, man was Thomas Topas: of London— 
1710-1749, He could lift three hogsheads, or 1,836 pounds, could 
heave a horse over a turnpike gate, and could lift two hundred- 
weight with his little finger. 


4th Decembsr, 1885.—Mr. C. Borras, of the yacht Water- 
sprite, and Dock Farm, Ramsholt, Suffolk, sent to the Standard 
an account of what he truly characterises as a most extraordiuary 
occurrence. “ My yacht’s dingey (yacht 20 tons) boat, 13 feet long, 
and being old, very eg ’ he says, “carried ina hurricane we 
here midday on Friday a distance of one hundred and thirty 
prs in the air. I had the distance measured. No one saw the 
oat in the air, though two of my smacks were dredging for oysters 
within three hundred to four hundred yards ; they did not see the 
occurrence owing to the rain, which was a sheet of water, and they 
had in the squall to look after their vessels, which were on their 
beam ends. She must have been at least seven or eight feet in the 
air to have cleared the dock, and, from marks on the sand, did not 
descend until she had travelled in the air over one hundred yards. 
I saw the boat lying on the sand about half an hour after the 
occurrence. } was returning to the docks from our oyster-pits. 
about half a mile down this river, with my foreman, and on seeing 
the boat said to him, elf that is the Watersprite’s boat ; how 
in the name of did she get there?’ Then I saw she was 
half smashed. My steward was standing alongside of her. I asked 
him abou: thc matter, and, as he said, she had been blown away 1D 
the squall, and dropped down where she was, as he saw her only a 
quarter of an hour before the occurrence lying where she was put. 
4th December, 1866.—The Convent of Arkadi, in Crete, attacked 
by the Turks, was blown up on this day, and between 300 and 400 
persons killed, 
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A VAIN ORGANIC ALLIANCE. 
Se 
Sa1pD John Bull to Italia, “ Beautiful Maid, 
My heart with devotion you fill ; 
Wiil you be my companion through sunshine and shade?" 
Said the Beautiful Lady, “I will!” 


“Together we'll go 
to the wars, if you 
Togethe 
ogether Arabians 
we'll kill; 
Together we'll 
slaughter the 
dark Soudanese.” 
Said the Beautiful 
Lady, “ We will!” 


“While it still is 


incarnadined, say, 
On your lily-white 
hand may I print 


a fond kiss? 
Said the Beautiful 
Lad y “You 
may.” 
“But, to make our 
alliance enduring 
enough, 


Such as no misadventure shall sever, 
Will you call back your organmen dirty and gruff?” 
Said the Beautiful Lady, “No; never!” 
“O Beautiful Lady,” said heart-broken John, 
“ At my suff 'rings rie cruelly scoff ; 


I fear this alliance will never come on,” 
Said the Beautiful Lady, “’Tis off. 


“Those horrible grinders from Italy’s shore 
I have banished with bee ted defiance.” 

“O Beautiful Lady,” cried John, “say no more ; 
The organs have spoiled the Alliance.” 


ONLY A QUESTION OF WEIGHT. 


McGOOSELEY was ill, and he called in a doctor. 

Doctor (after examination), I'll send you some medicine, and, 
mind, no alcoholic stimulant whatever. 

McG. 1 must have something, doctor. I’ve always been accus- 
tomed to it, and I shall die if I don't have a drop. 

Doctor. Well, then, you may have two ounces a day. 

Mc GQ. (to friend after doctor's departure), 1 say, old man, how 
much to an ounce of unsweetened ? 

Friend. There are eight drachms to the ounce. 

MeG. (jowully). Eight drams to the ounce! Then that’s six- 
teen drinks aday! Ain’t he a good sort? Look sharp and fetch 
us a quartern, or I shan’t have time to get through ’em all. 


——_@—__——. 


THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT. 


SHE is well known as one of the belles of 
society. Her face has all the charm which 
youth and beauty can give, and her secre, 
tall and lithe, is the admiration of all be- 
holders. She went into a fashionable West- 
end emporium to buy a pair of geht 

t 
ing 


“How much are these?” she asked, “ Ei 
ae. madam,” replied the smi 
youth behind the counter. “My!” she re- 

nded; “they come rather high, don’t 
they?” “Well—yes—I—er—that is—” stam- 
mered the blushing attendant, “yes, I dare- 
say they would; but, zon see, you're un- 
usually tall.” The youth made no sale that 
afternoon, 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 
Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this repay A A 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed witht 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOUOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


\WO YOUNG LADIES, ages 18 and 20, tall, fair, considered 

handsome, with £300 per year in their own right, would like to corre- 

with two gentlemen, who must be dark, with a view to matrimony. 

loney no object. Both speak French, and are very musical. No letters 

answered unless photos are enclosed. Address—“ VIOLET AND LILY,” 

Ekg 3 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
on, 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, wishes to correspond with a 

young lady, age about 21, and must be of a lovable disposition. He is 
well connected, tall, dark, and considered very good loo , and with a good 
income. Please address, in strictest confidence—“ GEO,” “TooTsIE’s MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


‘A YOU. NG LADY, aged 20, of medium height, hazel eyee and 


auburn hair, constant and sincere, who {s tho! hly domesticated and 
good manager, would like to correspond with a gentleman 


closing photo, to—“ MINNIE,” “TOOTSIE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 21, tall and fair, would like to 
correspond with a really lovable young girl, fair preferred. Money not 

so) pace sn otien ca real aneron. Enclose in strict confidence. 
ress—“ Y,” “ TOOTSIE’ rie ig 
—— a Londen, Me 8 TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies, 


YOUNG LADY, dark, medium height, age 22, nice looking, 
A and of a loving disposition, wishes to peo. with o gentleman A 
- rm and loving. dis ition ; money no object. bakes mp mony photos. 
se Ease Late Latlon, ores MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies, 


, 7 SRE GS 
Y SONG GENTLEMAN, 22 years of age, 5 ft. 11 in. in height ; 


tempered ; and has an income of £300 per annum, wi of an early 
increnee, desires to correspond with young lady of a loving disposition, with.a 
lew to matrimony at a early date. “ Looks immaterial, and money no object. 


MONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoo Lane, London, E.C. 


a et ORE LAR, Ee 
YOUNG LADY, aged 20, farmer's da i i 

§ ughter, tall, fair, considered 

A very good looking, and = domesticated, would like to correspond with 

8 young gentleman, about 23, tall, dark, musical, and cheerfw! disposition, fond 

bid e DAY Reet ——. ply with photo. if possible. Address 

Lane, London, E.C ATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


—_—_—__ 


YOUNG MAN, of a lovin iti 
g and agreeable disposition, age 26, 
Sith nao one et good Pat rea is very desirous vi a acquainted 
J 3 8 r virtues, Money and complexion no object. 
Advertiser is fair, and has matrimonial intentions. Enclose photo with con- 


dence, to—“GEo. W. R.,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. ° eo 


*,* NOTE—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
Sorward ape engl to the parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,” It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters publi ished 
Srom numerous a abomteeetie a the receipt of his“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A, SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes to assure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of ‘ THE 
EpDItTor's LETTER-Box " is bond fide, 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” ttself will 
the contrary, 


and a Prize of £100 and the 
given to anyone whe can prove 


: SNOWDON, SIMLA, 5th October, 1886. 

MY DEAR S1R,—1 am truly ashamed of myself every time I look 
at the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” which reached me nearly a 
— ago, and which now hangs in my study, conspicuous and 

ndsomely framed. 

I ought to have acknowledged the honour paid me many months 
ago, but I have been so overwhelmed with work ot varioua kinds 
that my conscience has only just had a chance of asserting itself. 
Permit me now to tender you my warmest thanks, and to assure 
you that whatever Fortune may have in store for me, | shall arways 
esteem it one of my proudest privileges that I am henceforth 
entitled to assume the mystic letters, F.0.8. Believe me, yours 
ba truly, FRED ROBERTS, 
‘o the Editor of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


37 WILTON CRESCENT, 8.W., Odtober 27th 1886. 
DEAR S1R,—I beg to acknowledge, with thanks, ALLY SLOPER 8 
“Award of Merit” to me. I am exceedingly sorry | have not 
answered it before. I have been very busy. “The diploma of merit 
hangs in the Globe Theatre.—Yours faithfull 


A. SLOPER, Esq. CHARLES H. HAWTREY. 


HOTEL TANSON, MITTELSTRASSE 53 & 64, BERLIN, N.W. 
October 28th, 1886. 

OLD FRIEND SLOPER,—Your note conveying the intelligence 
that I am entitled to the honour of receiving the “ Order of Merit,” 
you have the privilege of dispensing, reached me here. I was 
somewhat surprised at the awful bad writing, but presume you 
were nervous, or had been upset by some member of your family, 
or had been indulging in your favourite beverage, or some other 


cause, 

Yesterday, while on the Spree (1 mean the river that runs through 
this beautiful city), I saw a copy of your paper in the possession of 
a gentleman which contained the official announcement of my 
advancement, and resulted in drinks round to your good health. 

I will endeavour to make myself worthy of the title you confer 
on me, by providing as many novelties as I can for the amusement 
of the frequenters of the “ Royal.” 

For instance, bring back “ Mr. Spencer,” who, I hear is baring 4 
all the Russian Bear’s grease, to improve the mane of the Britis 
Lion, which got very weak through neglect. Also H.R.H. Prince 
——- _ be prevailed upon to relate his experience of a 
cou état. 

Ihave made many engagements, which, I hope, will meet with 
your approval, and so deserve the title you have conferred on me, 
of being a “right Royal host.”—I am, my old Sloperian friend, 

Yours truly, W. T. PURKISS, F.O.8. 


EBERBACH, OXFORD ROAD, PUTNEY, S.W., October 29th, 1886. 
DEAR FRIEND OF MY YOUTH,—Feelings of pleasure and pride 
struggled within me for the mastery, when a special messenger de- 
livered into my hands your beautiful “ Order of Merit.” As it has 
always been my happy lot to be numbered amongst your personal 
friends, dear ALLY, it is naturally gratifying to receive your 
gracious permission to subscribe myself in future as 
A, CHASEMORE, F.O.S. 


52 LINCOLN’s INN FIELDS, W.C., October 29th, 1886. 
My KINDLY BUT ECCENTRIC FRIEND,—Accept my profound 
thanks for your brilliant “Order of Merit.” From henceforth it 
shall inspire me to new effort, and strengthen me in the cause of 
independence and truth. So excited was I when your brevet 
arrived, that I sat down and penned this jubilee song (which I en- 
close), and which I trust you will warble to your family at Christ- 

mas time. Your daughter is lovely. —Yours, with t gratitude, 

CLEMENT SCOTT. 


102 LEE H1GH ROAD, LEWISHAM, S.E., October 30th, 1886. 

DEAR Sir,—Accept my most hearty thanks for the great honour 
which I have received in being elected a member of the F.0.S. _ 

I shall Value the distinction very highly, and am charmed with 
eas Certificate which sets forth my title to use the mystic 
letters, 

I must apologize for my apparent rudeness and ingratitude in 
not having sooner acknowledged the honour accorded me; but 
owing toa severe cold, I have been unable to sing for some weeks 
at Covent Garden, During this time the regular stage-door nar aa 
has been absent, and has not forwarded my letters, &c., so that 
until Monday, when I sang at Mr. Thomas’s benefit, if was ignorant 
of the great honour in store for me! With reiterated thanks, 
believe me Yours gratefully. 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq. ROSE HERSEE. 


THE LION AND THE BEAR. 


THE Lion from the chase returned 
With ample store of food, 
And, hunger being satisfied, 
He dozed in peaceful mood ; 
His larder, it was well supplied, 
So thought the greedy Bear, 
And whilst the Lion was asleep 
In crept to claim a share. 


The Lion ope'’d one slecpy eye 
And gave a lazy roar: 

The cunning Bear drew back awhile, 
Then took a little more ; 

The angry Lion lashed his tail ; 
The Bear drew back again ; 

But when a third time he would thieve, 
The Lion shook his mane. 


C Lion, wake! the greedy Bear 
Is hid behind the trees, 

And if you sleep he’ll venture forth 
More of the spoil to seize. 

Up, and defend what is your own, 
And drive the bear away ; 

If you sleep now, the chances are 


You'll starve another day. 
—— — 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

DUCKS are good food for thin people, and should not be called 
quack medicine. 

A CURIOUS case is reported from the Surrey side. A respectable 
householder lit a match to discover a leakage in his gas-pipe. 
There is every reason to believe that he found it; but nothing of 
himself has since been seen. 

WHAT requires more philosophy than to take things as they 
come ?—To part with them as they go, of course, wher the brokers 
are in. 

GROSS BRUTALITY.—A father in Lambeth Walk has a daughter 
who has cried continuously for the last six weeks. He says he 
sunnoeee she must dry up shortly, but she won’t get two bob out 
of him to buy no bustles with. 

Why is the captain ofa Thames Penny Boat likely to have a 
good supply of eggs ?—Because his boat lays-to at every pier. 

A RUNNING ACCOUNT—The bankrupt’s balance at the banker’s. 
CHURCH BELLES—The vicar’s daughters, 

A STRIKING FacE—The church clock. 


— 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
paper Atabt 
CHAPTER VII.—( Continued.) 


+ HAT old rounds? J haven't a notion, 
But Rose Anna cun stand it vo longer. 
Her eyes are wild as she declares vehe- 
mently, “I have given up my old dis 
sipations and dissolute companions. * 

Smith, taken aback, says he hop = 
not. Then, seeing his mistake, bh: 
declares he didn’t mean that. Driven 
into a corner as to what he did mean, 
he stammers, and becomes confused. 
finally confessing he doesn't know 
what he means, and Kose Anna ‘3 
left master of the field. 

There is a dead silence after this, 
and Smith thinks he had better go, 
Nobody says he hadn't; so he gets 
up, and says, “Good-bye,” backing 
on to hi. hat, 

It occurs to me that we have be- 
haved rather badly to Smith. I ask 
him to come and spend a long day. 
I have a great mind to offer him a 
bed, but Rose Anna looks ferocious. 

He ho; he has not intruded, and, on being told—in the expec- 
tation of his departure—“ Not at all,” he sits down again. 

Anna’s expression is appalling. She sits aloof, and we con- 
verse. The conversation languishes, I notice her glancing at the 
empty bottle, but I make no allusion to it. Finally, he gets up 
again and says he'll go, and really does go. 

I let him out, and bolt the door after him with, I trust, not un- 
seemly haste. Rose Anna says, “ Thank goodness ” before he is well 
out of the passage. : ] : 

Two minutes afterwards, I hear him in difficulties with Carlo in 
the garden. I hear him use bad language to the dog. | hear the 
dog use bad language to him. Maria comes up and says Carlo’s 

aq ~ gent against the water-butt. Hadn't I better go and 

elp him ; 

1 doubt my pow to be of much service, but say, doubtingly, 
“ Perhaps I had.” ; 

Rose Anna says, perhaps I hadn't! She won't let me risk my 
a life in an encounter with wild beasts. Bless her dear little 


eart 
She adds, if I open the door, that Smith will come back, and then 
there will be no getting rid of him, I hope Rose Anna’s affection 
for me is disinterested ! 
As to nea: Be is still struggling. I hope he won't be hurt. I 
e ae 


ulso hope 
doesn’t think we 
hear him. 
sently Carlo is 
heard howling. 
Smith has kicked 
him off. If he 
could only have 
killed him! but 
there’s no such 
luck as that. 
However, I'll 
et rid of that 
past to-morrow, 
or I'll know the 
reason why. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


I DO MY WORST 
TO CARLO, 


I WAKE in the 
morning with my 
vow of the pre- 
ceding night still 
fres in m 
memory. I will 

t rid of Carlo! 

have sworn it. 

But how? 

I will not shed 
his blood, though 
~ has mine oe 
three separate 
coeasions, I will not shed his blood, I repeat, for several reasons 
The fact is, I don’t know exactly how I should manage it. Another 
is, that his appalling howls would disturb the neighbourhood. 
Another, that it would make such a mess in our back garden. 

I will drive him away ; I will refuse him home an shelter, and 
let him wander a vagrant dog upon the earth till some brewer's 
dray or Pickford’s van plays old Juggernaut with him. 

1 go into the back garden with determination and a wide-awake 
on my manly brow. Carlo thinks I’m his breakfast, and wags his 
tail. Deluded beast! In course of time he finds out his mistake, 
and growls. I endeavour to coerce him before commencing 
operations. . : 

I say, “Good dog,” and “ Poor fellow,” and pat him with a hand 
which will tremble. He his tail. If he would only always 
wag his tail I think I woul cop, him. With deep hypocrisy I 
continue saying, “Good dog,” and “ Poor fellow,” while I unfasten 
his chain. 

He is loose. He barks. He larks. He gambols and capers. He 
makes straight for the centre bed—the pride of Rose Anna’s heart. 
He attacks a newly-planted _rose-tree, and hurls it to the dust, and 
then proceeds to dig what I conclude to be a grave for it with his 
fore-paws. Ha, hal A hideous revenge—it shall hide his own 
carcase. : ? mm. a 

I alter my conciliatory “Good dog” to a ferocious “Get out ! 
He thinks I’m calling him, and comes up wagging his tail. 


—s- + p ” 


Tet bili: ont. 


= <_< 
Smith has kicked him off, 


[ repeat, “Get out!” more ferociously, and make a kick at him. 
He retreats, still wagging his tail. ‘ 

I throw a stick at him, hoping it will kill, or, at all events, stun 
him. It doesn’t even hit him. He picks it up in his mouth, Srings 
it back, and lays it at my feet, wagging his tail harder than ever. 

(To be continued next week.) 
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UNITED ONCE MORE. 

Pat, Faith, Johnnie, me bhoy, we should nivir disagree wid 

yez if other dirthy spalpeens wad lave us alone! 
Bull, That's just it, d—— ‘em! 


= ' 1. Yes, bless you! it was Mrs. Maggins and Mrs. 2, But, first, there was a nasty forward child, 
| | MacNaggins. Dear old souls! they hadn't seen one though, who would come Game gt past with some- 


another this ever 80 ,and had such a lot to thing she was bringing home from the baker's. 
talk about, = “Who are you a-shovin’ on?” she says to Mrs. a 3. ew Powe vee cao whats plies bel pushing 
Maggins, as pert as you please. him. « There's’ good many too many on ‘em,” 


says Mrs. MacNaggins; “and none to be never 
found when wanted.” 


\ 


Mr. O’Lairity. Eat! No, I nivir eat wittles. Guv me a 
plenthy av the crathur, an’ I'll nivir want to eat, 
Mr. Solomon (of Whitechapel). Vell, ma phoy, shend mea 
hundred dozen of the peautiful whisky pottles from the illicit 
«distillery, and I vill do goot pusiness in hitechapel with them. 
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4. Then one of them horrid street boys with his 
6. Then a low fellow with a plank, never lookine 
nora hoop. : pat — Sa ecauiee where he was rong to. 
: pennyere !" 


THE PROUD FATHER OF A_ FAMILY. 

“ Lawks-a-mussy !” cried dear nursery Mrs. Sloper, “wot a 
leetle booty! Jes’ like it’s father, too! An’ I hopes as how it ! 
many live grow uP Soving a great deal, uneidertn’ as | Pray eae 3 

father, whic! a-saying a great deal, ku: in’ as , “ ” 
how there's fourteen on ‘em in Family already.” | 7. Then ix @ on to rain “cats and dogs. 


9. When the “HAaLF-HOLIDAY ” went to press, they 
were both of them talking away as hard as ever-—and 
both talking at once! = 


Tul) 


THE OFFICE BOY'S FIRST CIGAR. 
__ But didn't Ma spank him ! 


“OUR BOYS.” 
Paterfamilias (to his Hopeful Son). Fred, you always frown when anything about 


THE REASON WHY. 
rs. 


learning is mentioned. 
Fred. I was only gaping. 
Paterfamilias. I wish, my boy, you would gape for knowledge. Young Lady. Haven't you given me the wrong stamps, M Brown ? Ail 
Mrs. Brown (who ts rather short-sighted). Very likely, Miss ; the stamps seems Co be 4! < 


one wish-wash colour. But, lor! [ dessay { shoulda'’t have noticed them when I 


Fred. Yes, Dad ; don't I wish it could all come in by the mouth ! 
a-stamping, 80 it wouldn't have mattered. = 


[Paterfamilias determines to give notice for Fred to 


leave school at the end of the ensuing term A C(G)RUEL POSITION (That blessed rain.) | 
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